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"A MERRY MEETING AT THE MERMAID' 



HERMINE FOELSKE 
South Division High School, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 



A Merry Meeting at the Mermaid has been prepared for presen- 
tation at the Shakespeare Tercentenary, to be given in April, 
1916, at the South Division High School, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 
Because of limited stage accommodations, the idea of a pageant 
was abandoned, and a series of scenes from the great dramatist's 
plays substituted instead. To give a semblance of unity to the 
enterprise, I have endeavored to excuse the cuttings under cover of 
a meeting at the Mermaid tavern. 

The scheme may be of assistance to others, who, like ourselves, 
are pressed for room and stage appurtenances. The scenes them- 
selves must, of course, be arranged to suit individual needs. For 
the convenience of the interested public the folder-program with 
its explanations has been attached. 

PROGRAM 

Let's spend this sweetest morsel of the night 
In festive merrymaking. 

A Merry Meeting at the Mermaid 
in four scenes, a prologue, and an epilogue. 

The Mermaid Tavern, situated in Bread Street, was the famous old haunt 
of the literary men of London, during the reign of her most gracious Majesty, 
Queen Elizabeth. The club that made its headquarters at the Mermaid was 
founded by Sir Walter Raleigh in 1597, and included such renowned personages 
as Ben Jonson, Kit Marlowe, and John Fletcher, dramatists of recognized 
merit; Shakespeare, master of them all, and Richard Burbage, greatest of 
Elizabethan actors. Under the leadership of "rare Ben Jonson," these 
notables gathered of an evening at the Mermaid Tavern to encounter each 
other in a "combat of wit," or, perchance, congenially, to talk over the news 
of the day. 

It is such a meeting that we desire to present this evening — "Big Ben 
and his tribe" — to do honor to the memory of him whose fame is "not for an 
age, but for all time" — William Shakespeare. 
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Synopsis 
It is the eve of May Day, 1599, the traditional feast of Merrie England, 
when young and old observe with great ceremony, "the bringing-in of the 
May." In the parlor of the Mermaid are met those "Sealed of the tribe of 
Ben" — Sir Walter Raleigh, Kit Marlowe, John Fletcher, and Thomas Dekker 
— awaiting the arrival of Will Shakespeare. He has been commanded by her 
royal highness, Queen Elizabeth, to do observance to the first of May, with a 
series of scenes from his plays. Will at length appears, accompanied by the 
actors, the Lord Chamberlain's men, who are come to review their parts for the 
final approval of the "Sons of Big Ben." 

In the Prologue appear — 
The Master of Revels, a functionary whose duty it was to devise means for the 

guests' entertainment. 
William Shakespeare, and his contemporaries, 
Ben Jonson, dramatist and poet, 

Kit Marlowe, whose "mighty line" is second only to Shakespeare's own, 
John Fletcher, a dramatist, 
Thomas Dekker, a wit, 
Sir Walter Raleigh, founder of the Club. 

Scene One 
from A Midsummer-Night's Dream 1 
"A tedious, brief scene of young Pyramus and his love, Thisbe; very 
tragical mirth." 

Scene Two 

The Court Scene from The Merchant of Venice 1 

Scene Three 
The Gulling of Malvolio from Twelfth Night, wherein Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, 
Maria, and Fabian torment the steward, Malvolio, by dropping in his way a 
love letter, purporting to come from his mistress, the Lady Olivia, to whose 
hand he has dared to aspire. 

Scene Four 
The romance of Perdita and Florizel from Winter's Tale 
Leontes, king of Sicilia, falsely suspects his wife of an intrigue with his 
friend Polixenes, king of Bohemia. As a consequence, he desires that his 
infant daughter be left to perish in the forest. Instead, a kindly shepherd 
finds and rears her under the name of Perdita. Florizel, prince of Bohemia, 
discovers her in his wanderings and falls in love with her. His father, Polixenes, 
in disguise, follows him, only to find him engaged in rustic merry-making with 
the dainty Perdita. 

1 The names of the characters in each scene appear in the original folder, but are 
omitted here to save space. 
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The Prologue 
The Master of Revels steps before the curtain to enjoin silence and 
recite 

Keats's "Mermaid Tavern, or When Burbage Played" 

After his retreat are heard, behind the curtain, the buzz of voices and 
the clink of tankards, which sounds dissolve themselves into the song: 

Tho' signs like daffodils paint the strand 

When the thirsty bees begin, 

Of all the good taverns in Engeland 

My choice is — the Mermaid Inn. 
Chorus: There is much to be said for the Saracen's Head, 

But my choice is the Mermaid Inn. 

In every tavern, it sours, the sack, 

With discord and with din; 

But we drown it all in a madrigal 

Like this, at the Mermaid Inn. 
Chorus: We drown it all in a madrigal 

Like this, at the Mermaid Inn. 
(As the curtain rises, the stage reveals the parlor of the Mermaid 
Inn, a large, dark, wainscoted room, on whose walls are hung a few 
dingy prints. A large fireplace occupies the right side of the stage; 
an old-fashioned sideboard with tankards, flagons, and candles, the 
left. In the center is a long table at which sit 



Johnson 
X 



Dekker 
X 



Fletcher X 



X Master of Revels 



They have each a long Winchester pipe and are seated before their cups 
of wine. The drawer is busy at the sideboard during the song. As 
it comes to a close, enter Kit Marlowe, who. clapping his hat on the 
head of the drawer, takes his cup from the ready hand of the servant 
and joins the group at the table, sitting in his place near Fletcher.) 

Ben: A welcome, Kit — All hail! 

Kit: Good even, lads. 'Twas a rousing lay, not ill-befitting 
the rites of May. 
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Ben: Nor this our tribe — what say ye, friends ? 

Omnes: 'Tis true! 'Tistrue! 

Kit (seating himself) : Ah, Ben, thy sons forsake thee not. 

Dekker: Not till the Mermaid cease to bathe herself in wine, 
my Kit. 

Fletcher: A joyful company are we, who sip the red blood of 
the grape with zeal as great as crystal waters, flowing from Pierian 
springs. 

Ben: Down, Fletcher, down! This is no time to woo the 
Muse. We wait for those who bade us come to witness on this 
Eve of May the rites that morn will see presented to our sovereign 
Queen. 

Fletcher: Ay, such a Queen as glorifies the dawn of England's 
greatest day. 

Ben: What ho! my sons, a health to her, the sovereign lady of 
this gracious land ! 

(They rise and hold high their cups.) 

Ben: To Gloriana, England's hope, 

Her people's pride — the Queen of Hearts! 

Fletcher: Another song would do no harm. 

Master of Revels: A pledge we'll drink to Big Ben's tribe! 
How now, my hearts ? 

Omnes: Ay, ay! Ay, ay! 

Kit: And let it be his own good rhyme. 

Fletcher: Yet ere we pledge, our cups we'll fill. 

Master of Revels: Good drawer, come, the sack, the sack! 
(The tapster serves them.) 
Now roar it lustily, my lads ! 

(The company rises and, turning to Ben, sings the first stanza of 
"Drink to Me Only with Thine Eyes.") 

Ben: What means good Will to be thus absent long ? 

Kit: Thy patience, Ben, he will be here anon. A busy day 
this was for him. Thou knowest why he bade us come, as well as 
I. Has not Queen Bess, the good, the fair, commanded him by all 
that's rare, prepare for her high majesty, May Day festivities and 
lays, with interludes from his own plays ? 
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Ben: Therein Her Majesty shows taste, for well we know our 
Will's great gift. Unloose "the slumb'ring legions of his soul," 
and then there's none to match him in our midst. 

Dekker: When said you he would come ? 

Kit: Ere long. He waits but for the players to assemble. 

Master of Revels: "Green goslings, quack no more." A noise 
I hear — another comes. 

(Enter Sir Walter Raleigh.) 

Omnes: Raleigh! Raleigh! 

Fletcher: Perhaps Sir Walter brings us news ? 

Sir Walter: Good even, friends. You ? News ? Of what ? 

Fletcher: Of honest Will and his good company. 

Sir Walter: But now I met him in the street. A parting word 
gave he the men, how to comport themselves at court, where our 
good Queen has so decreed that May Day rites shall be observed. 

Ben: What means he to present ? Is 't noised abroad ? 

Sir Walter: All know I not. But certain 'tis, the Winter's 
Tale and Bottom bold. 

Kit: 'Twere incomplete if Toby missed. 

Master of Revels: And Shylock must not be forgot. 

Ben: Thy prattle cease, thou cub! Hark, lads, he comes! 
'Tis Will! 'Tis he! 

(Enter Shakespeare.) 

Omnes: Welcome! Welcome! 

Ben (with gruff affection) : Long hast thou tarried. 

Will: Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. Not 
I, but my affairs have made you wait. 

Ben (to drawer): A cup of sack, thou loggerhead! Dullard, 
speed! (To Will) Sit, sit, good Will, too long we missed thee. 

Will: Even for that I thank you. 'Tis well we're met so 
timely though, for shortly come the players to present in last 
rehearsal the interludes they needs must give before her Majesty 
at morn. 

Sir Walter: Wherein are they prepared ? 

Will: Their choice has been to pluck bold Bottom and his crew 
from a Midsummer's Dream. 
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Omnes: Good! Good! They'll controvert the world to 
fairyland. 

Kit: How, left they out Sir Toby, Will? 

Will: Him, too, they chose. 

Master of Revels: And Shylock sure ? 

Will: Well guessed, thou Lord of Misrule. 

Sir Walter: Methought you said fair Perdita from Winter's 
Tale would dance her way again into our hearts. 

Will: 'Tis true. These four with song and dance mean we 
at court tomorrow to present. 

Ben: The players, lads! A welcome give them! 

(Enter Richard Burbage, at the head of his troupe. The Master 

of Revels mounts a chair and with an elaborate obeisance to 

Burbage says:) 

Master of Revels: A health to good old Dick, my lads, Dick 
Burbage, of the good Lord Chamberlain, his men! 

(Burbage is forced to stand upon a chair between Will and Ben. 
After draining their cups they await his reply.) 

Burbage: Good people all, our thanks, our thanks. Without 
your wit, what were we then ? A mass of drifting merchant men, 
upon the Ocean Sea. But Will and Ben have anchored us, right 
well, in waters pure and fresh as leave Castalia's spring. Tonight, 
for your approval we will play four scenes, spun from the golden 
woof of Will's own fancy. Thus has our royal Bess decreed. 
First comes Midsummer's Dream with Bottom, bold and bully. 
Next Toby and his tribe a-gulling poor Malvolio. Then Perdita, 
most dainty of Will's maidens; and last, fair Portia, meting justice 
to the Jew. Does 't please this goodly company to give an ear 
unto our pranks ? 

Omnes: Indeed! Indeed! We'll clear the stage, if only good 
old Bottom we behold! 

(They begin to clear the stage as the curtain falls.) 

(During the performance, Shakespeare and his friends sit at one 

side to witness the scenes. At the end of Perdita' s last dance, she steps 

across and, taking Will by the hand, leads him to the center of the stage, 

where she recites the epilogue from "A Midsummer-Night's Dream.") 

[Curtain] 



